CHAPTER I

ACROSS THE SEAS

LEAVING home is always a difficult task. In the
East it is specially so. The parents being used to
have the children with them all their lives are natur-
ally averse to the idea of parting from them for any
length of time: and the children being brought up
in the habit of dependence on their parents show a
certain hesitation to face the coldness and loneli-
ness of the outside world. However, in my case the
initial difficulties were considerably smoothed down
by the fact of my mother having once before faced
such a "calamity," and I, though habituated and
loving like a true Easterner to be mothered, yet
unlike him, felt cramped at home and longed to
breathe the free air of the open world. So one
November afternoon, after taking leave of my people
and friends who had come to wish me Godspeed, I
got on a waiting tender and a few minutes later
found myself on board the P. & O. Arabia.

Ere yet it was light we began to move slowly out
of the harbour and then faster and faster till one by
one the dearly-remembered landmarks of my own
city and birth-place disappeared in the grey of early
morn. It took some time to settle down in my new
surroundings. When I did, I found that the boat
was simply crowded with the wives and children of
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